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pacers were fitted to the walls with decorations of
gilt, the white ants had eaten them nearly away
and cockroaches fed on the paper. There were
still the marks of candle sconces along the walls5
and en the pillars in the porch were sockets of iron
for torches.
The drive, that ran only a few yards from the
gate to the porch, was nearly as wide as it was
fon^ more like a court than a driveway; down one
side Mr. deSouza had built a row of corrugated-
iron garages and sheds3 opening on to the roads
and facing the porch was a dirty back-yard where
the car-cleaners threw the water and the children
liked to play better than in the garden. Cassia
trees grew along the drive, hiding the tin roofs
when "they were in leaf, and dropping their petals
among the refuse on the ground, and the petals
were of so vivid a colour that the children used
to gather them to play at cooking fires.
There was a lawn in the garden5 and thickets of
poinsettias, oleanders, and dusty hibiscus, a
bauhinia, and a frangipani tree. The flower-beds
were grassed over except for the bed of canna lilies
and the flowers that bloomed from auntie's
packets; but there were still the palms planted in
two lines to make an avenue leading to an old
stump of masonry that the jasmine had overgrown.
"What is that?" people asked.
"Some rubbish. I don't know/9 said Mr,
deSouza.
^ He meant one day to remove it and make a ten-*
nis court to send up the rent of his flats, but after